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and just man such a place would be a martyr-
dom." " Truly thou hast said it," was the re-
ply ; " but it is a martyr we Arabs want. Shall
not the reward of him who suffers daily vexa-
tion for his brethren's sake be equal to that of
him who dies in battle for the faith ? If thou
wert a man, I would say to thee, c Take the
labour and sorrow upon thee/
I now know everybody, and " the cunning
women " have set up the theory that my eye is
lucky, so I am asked to go and look at young
brides, visit houses that are building, inspect
cattle, etc., as a bringer of good luck, which
gives me many a curious sight.
I went a few days ago to the wedding of the
handsome Sheykh Hasan, the Abab'deh, who
married the butcher's pretty little daughter.
The group of women and girls, lighted up by
the lantern which little Ahmad carried for me,
was the most striking thing I have seen. The
bride, a lovely girl of ten or eleven, all in
scarlet; a tall, dark slave of Hasan's, blazing
with gold and silver necklaces and bracelets,
with long twisted locks of coal-black hair, and
glittering eyes and teeth; the wonderful
wrinkled old women, and the pretty, wonder-